1953-11-28, Albert to Joan by Sedlacek, Albert J.
Chapman University 
Chapman University Digital Commons 
Albert J. Sedlacek Korean War Correspondence CAWL Archives: The Korean War 
11-28-1953 
1953-11-28, Albert to Joan 
Albert J. Sedlacek 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/ajsedlacek_collection 
 Part of the Cultural History Commons, History of Science, Technology, and Medicine Commons, 
Military History Commons, Other History Commons, Political History Commons, Public History Commons, 
Social History Commons, and the United States History Commons 
Recommended Citation 
Sedlacek, Albert J., "1953-11-28, Albert to Joan" (1953). Albert J. Sedlacek Korean War Correspondence. 
2. 
https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/ajsedlacek_collection/2 
This Letter is brought to you for free and open access by the CAWL Archives: The Korean War at Chapman 
University Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Albert J. Sedlacek Korean War Correspondence 
by an authorized administrator of Chapman University Digital Commons. For more information, please contact 
laughtin@chapman.edu. 
Subject Terms 
Air Force, Housing, Post-War Planning, Personal Narrative, Refugees, Salvage, 
Keywords 
job, atomic bomb, censorship, civilians, communications, clearing station, fire, love, marriage, observation, 
personal stories, postal service, radio, romance, sex, soldiers, switchboard, Thanksgiving, women at 
home, war work, cold weather, Pusan, Korea 
Identifier 
2016.126.w.r_0002 
Copyright 
The Center for American War Letters Archives promotes open access to its collections for “private study, 
scholarship, or research” subject to the intellectual property rights of others. Chapman University may not 
hold copyright or intellectual property rights to all items in the collections, and contents may be subject to 
restricted access or use. As a condition of accessing and using material from the Archives, you agree that 
you are responsible for obtaining all required consents of any copyright holder and to indemnify and hold 
the University harmless from and against any and all claims, losses, liabilities, and expenses, including 
reasonable attorney fees, that may arise from any third party claims for copyright infringement, torts, or 
invasion of publicity or privacy rights. You further acknowledge and agree that photocopies or other 
reproductions may only be made with the University’s prior approval. Requests will be considered on a 
case by case basis and approval will be in the University’s sole discretion. 
This letter is available at Chapman University Digital Commons: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/
ajsedlacek_collection/2 




      [[Ashley McLaughlin 2/1/17]] 
[[Albert J. Sedlacek Corespondence #2]] 
[[Page 1- Envelope front]] 
 
P.F.C. Albert J. Sedlacek  [[image- faded black circle stamp 
RA 12422130    ARMY-AIR FORCE POSTAL SERVICE  “Free” 
507th Sig. co (SVC)   NOV 29 
APO 59, % P.M. S.F. Calif   1953 
Atn: 8069th A.U.    59]] 
[[text: VIA AIR MAIL]] 
    Miss Joan C. Palmer 
     84 West 176th St.  [[light pencil: PUSAN FIRE] 
     Bronx 53, N.Y. 
     USA 
  
      [[Ashley McLaughlin 2/1/17]] 
[[Page 2- Leter]] 
Nov 28, 1953 
Dear Joanie; 
 “Pusan in Flames”, “Thousands Homeless”, 
“Milions, -Burning Equipment,- Dolars”, Pusan Com- 
Center Burned to a Sh[[-]ston”, “Sedlaceks Radio Burned 
to only a Frame” -- This is what happened 
within 24 hrs. I can’t describe the way Pusan 
looks except, if a atomic bomb was dropped 
it couldn’t do worse. I feel sory for the 
people, no place to go and its freezing out. 
Their homes were smal wooden shacks, stil 
it was home to them. To see them walking 
around, not knowing where to go. 
 Last night before I went to sleep we 
were watching the fire from the hil on our 
post. It looked smal + far away. At 11 o’clock 
they woke me up, to get me in a jeep and get my 
radio dismantled. The wind (40MPH) was forcing 
the fire down onto the [[Comanter?], KBS Headquarters, 
+ the AG, Chapel building. When I got down there 
the fire was about two blocks away + I quickly started 
working on the radio. Most of the men were working 
like nothing was wrong, the men in the [[Cypto?]] Room (code) 
  
      [[Ashley McLaughlin 2/1/17]] 
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(2) 
were the only ones, beside myself trying to salvage 
their equipment. I got one Transmiter [[unbolted?]] 
when, our crazy Captain became panicky and  
ordered al men out of the Com-center. Now nobody 
is alowed to enter my radio room or the [[Cypto?]] 
room, unless you are cleared by the Inteligence 
Corps. Reason being that there are certain things that 
[[strikethrough]] know [/strikethrough]] no one is supposed to see. This procedure goes 
for oficers + wel as E.M’s, even if in danger. Wel 
this [?] of a Captain breaks my door down, says 
get out, + then breaks down the door to the 
Cypto room down. I told him my messages 
+ logs are al classified and up [[material?] + 
I can’t leave them [[alone?], now that the door is 
[[strikethrough]] apar [[/strikethrough]] broken. He said nevermind, get out, so I went 
out. Meanwhile al the equipment was left in the 
comcenter, teletypewriters, radio set, Tape recorders, [[switchboard?]], 
etc. Instead of having one man take one of each of the  
items and put them in the truck, they loaded the truck 
with furnature from the ofice mess. We finaly 
evacuated to the broken down alternate com-center. 
In the morning we visited the com-center, everything 
was burned, al my messages, radio + machines melted, nothing! 
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I can go on and on about this fire, it was something 
you don’t forget, for some time. When I get 
back, if we don’t have anything to do, ask me 
about the fire! 
  As for the reason I want to be a Phys-Ed teacher, 
it’s not because of the girls in bathing suits, remember 
I’l be maried to you, your supposed to take [[^] care of [[/^]] al those wants, no???? 
  Wel I’m glad you passed Grammar, you’l  
be able to teach me????, I wonder! 
 We had a storm the night that I was supposed to 
cal home. The [[?]] went out, about 12:30 and 
couldn’t get them back in, I felt bad but so long 
as we can write to each other, that’s what realy  
counts, next to our love for one another 
  How was Thanksgiving, eat enough, chubby? 
Wel Joanie darling, thats it, I have to go out 
again tonight and fix up some radio equipment that 
we received from Japan and work the the rest of the night 
rereceiving those messages that were [[burned?] + send them out. 
So on 3 hrs sleep, lots of cofee + two meals, nothing 
like the Army. Give my regards to your folks + Ray 
     al my Love, 
      Albert 
